i860]    GLADSTONE'S MEMORIES OF ARTHUR HALLAM.     299
him with words of genuine admiration for his love of Nature, for the eagerness with which he welcomed all the latest scientific discoveries, and for his trust in truth. Science indeed in his opinion was one of the main forces tending to disperse the superstition that still darkens the world. A review which he thought one of the ablest was that by Mr Gladstone. From this review I quote the following to show that in Gladstone's opinion my father had not over-estimated Arthur Hallam.
In 1850 Mr Tennyson gave to the world under the title of " In Memoriam," perhaps the richest oblation ever offered by the affection of friendship at the tomb of the departed. The memory of Arthur Henry Hallam, who died suddenly in 1833, at the age of twenty-two, will doubtless live chiefly in connection with this volume. But he is well known to have been one who, if the term of his days had been prolonged, would have needed no aid from a friendly hand, would have built his own enduring monument, and would have bequeathed to his country a name in all likelihood greater than that of his very distinguished father. The writer of this paper was, more than half a century ago, in a condition to say
"I marked him
As a far Alp ; and loved to watch the sunrise
Dawn on his ample brow1."
There perhaps was no one among those who were blessed with his friendship, nay, as we see, not even Mr Tennyson2, who did not feel at once bound closely to him by commanding affection, and left far behind by the rapid, full and rich development of his ever-searching mind; by his
" All-comprehensive tenderness, All-subtilising intellect"
It would be easy to show what in the varied forms of human excellence, he might, had life been granted him, have accomplished; much more difficult to point the finger and to say, "This
1 De Vere's Mary Tudor iv. i.
2 See " In Memoriam," cix.7 ex., cxr., cxn., cxrrr.